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Thefe letters will refoluchim of my minder 
Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham** extent ten. 

Bttc. Will nor king Richard Us me fpeake with him. 
Rat. No irn- Lord, therefore be, patient. 

Buck. Hdf!ings,and Edwards children, Ritt?rs,Gray, 
Holie king Hcnric.and thy fairc fonne Edward, 
Vaugban,andall that-luus mifearried, 

By vnderhand corruprcd,fou!e iniuflice, 

If that your moodic difeontented foules, 

Do throgh tile clou dcs behold this prefent liourc, 

Btiren for..rcucnge,moeke my deflru&ion. 

This is AUoales day fellovves,is it-iioth 
Rat. It is my Lord. 

W hie then A llbulcs day, is my bodies domefday: 
Thi# is th c-dav, that in king Edward time, 
lyyifht might fill I on me, w hen l was found, 

Falfe to his children, or his wiues allies: 

This is the day,wherein I wifht to fall, 

Bv the falfe faith, of him I trufled moft : 
This,thssAlfoulcs day,to my fearefull fou’e? 

Is the deterir.ind refpit of my wrongs: 

What high aLfeer,thatI dallicd witli, 

Hath tumd my fained prayer on my head, 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he force the fwords of wicked me®. 

To turnetheir owne pointes,on their maifters bofom£i 
Now Margarets curfe,isfallenvpon my head. 

When he quoth fhc,fhall fplir thy heart with forrow. 
Remember, Margaret was a ProphetefTe, 

Come firsjconuey me to the blocke offhame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, a nd blame the dew of blame. 

Enter Rifbmendwtth drums and trttmftU. 

' Rich. Felldwes in armes,ancf my mod louing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake ofityrannie. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land*, 

Haue vs ic marchr QB without impediment. - 
Andher<srecciac wc,ftomour Father S*anlie, 


of Richard the third. 

Lines of faire comfort, and incouragemeiif. 

The wretched, bloudie,and vfurping bore. 

That fpoild your fummer-fields,and frutefull vincs^ 
Swilsyour wamicbloud like wadi, and makes his trough? 
In your inboweld bofomes, this foule fwine, 

Lies now euen inthe center of this lie, 

Neare to the towns ofLeyceffcr as we learner 
From T amworth thither,b but one daies inarch. 

In Gods name checrc on, couragious friends. 

To reape the haruefl of perpetuall peace, 

By this one bloudie ttiall of fharpe warre. 

1. Lo. Eueriemansconftienceisathoufand'fwords, 

To fight again!! that bloudie homicide. 

2. Lo. I doubt not but his friends willflie to vs. 

3. Lo. He hath no friends, but who are friends for fearfc. 
Which in hisgreataft need will fiirinke from him. 

Rich. All for out vantage, then in Gods name march, 

T rue ho pc is fwift,and flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

Enter Ring Richard, N t rjfolke, Rat clip, 
Catesbiegwtth others. 

King. Here pitch our term, euen here in Bofworth field, 
Wlue,ho w now Catcsbie,tvhy lookeft thou fo fad? 
fat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King. Norffolke, come hither. 

MofFolke,we muft faaue knockcs,ha,nnift we not ? 

Norff. We mufl both giue,and take my gracious Lord. 
Km?, Vp with my tent there,hei e will I lie to ni > ht. 

But where to morrovv.we'lall is .one for that: ° 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

^ er jf- Six or feucn thoufandis their greateft number. 

. Why- ourbattaUon trebds that account, 

CeMes, the kings nameisa-iowcr of f! length. 

h lc h they vpon the aduerfe partie want, 

/p with my tent there, valiant gentlemen, ' , . ■ 

Letvsfuruey the vantage of the field, 

Gall forfome mep of tound direction. 

Lets want no difcipiine,raakc no delay, 
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